T he Hiflory of 

Ran fearefully among the trembling reedes,' 

And hid his evifpe-head in the hollow banke. 

Blond llained with thefe valiant combatants, 

Neuer did bare and rpfte.q.pohcy . . 

Colour her working with fuch deadly wound?. 

Nor neuer could the noble Mortimer 
Recciuefo many, and all willingly. 

Then letnot him be Hander cd with reuolt. 

Ktng. Thou dofl: bely him Percy,thou doft bely him. 

He neuer did encounter with Glendowcr, 

I tell thee, he durft as well haue met the diudl alone. 

As Owen Glendower for an enemy. 

Art thou notaftiam’d,but firra,hcnceforth 
Let me not heare you fpeake of Mortimer, 

Send me your prifonejs with the fpeedicfl meanest 
Or yon lhall hearej iniuch a kinde from me. 

As will difplcafcyou.My Lord Northumberland, 

We licence your departure with your fonne. 

Send vs your p rifoners,or you will heare of it. Exit King 

Hot. And if the diu ell come and roare for them. 

Twill not fend them:! will after ftraight 
And tell him fo,for I will eafe my heart. 

Albeit I make a hazard ofmy head. 

Nor, What?drunke with cholercftay and paufe a while, 
Here comes your vncle. Enter Wor, 

Hot. Speake of Mortimer, 

Zounds I will fpeake of him,andlet my foule. 

Want mercy, if I do not ioync with hunt. 

Yea, on his part, lie empty all thefe vaines. 

Andlheadmy dearebloud,drop by drop in theduft 
But I will lift the downtrodMortimer, 

As high in the ayre as this vnth inkfull king. 

As this ingrate and cankred Bullingbrooke. 

Nor, Brother the King hath made yourNepheftmad. 

Wor, Who flrooke this heate vp after I was gone? 

Hot. He will forfooth hauc all my prifoners, 

And when I vrg’d the ranfome once againc' 

Of my wiues brother, then his eheekelookt pale. 

And 


Hcurphe fourth. 

And on my face he turnd an eye of death. 

Trembling euen at the name of Mortimer. 

Wor. I cannot blame him, was not he proclaimd 
By Richard that dead is , the next of bloudf 
North. He was, I heard the proclamation: 

Andthenitwas,whenthevnhappyKin^, 

(Whole wrongs in vs God pardon) did let forth 
Vpon his Irilh expedition; 
from whence heintercepted,didreturnc 
To be depos’d, and fhortly murdered. 

TVor* And for whofc death, we in the Worlds wide mouth 
Liue Icandebz’d and fouly fpoken off; 

Hot. But fofcl pray you,didKingRichard then 
Prodaime my brother Mortimer 
Heiretothecrownel 

North Hedid,my felfe did heare it. 

Hot , Nay then I cannot blame his coofinKing, 

That wilht him on the barren mountainesftarue. 

But lhall it be that you that fet the crownc 
Vponthe headofthisforgetfullman. 

And for his fake weare the detefted blot 
Ofmurthcrous fubornation?lhallitbe 
That you a world of curfes vndergo, 

Being the agentes.or bafe fccond roeanes, 

ThccordeSjthc ladder, or the hangman r;jthcr? - 
O pardon mc,thatl defeend folow, 

To Ihew the line and the predicament, ' 

Wherein yourange vnder thisfub til’ King « 

Shall itforlhame be fpoken in thefe dayes. 

Or fill vp cronicles in time to come, 

Thatmm of your nobility and power 
Did gagethem both in an vniuft behalfe, 

(As both ofyouGod pardon it,haUe don) 
ToputdowncRichard that fwectlouely Rofe, 

And Plantthis thorne,this canker Bullingbrooke? 

And lhall itin more Ihame be further fpoken, 

That you arefool’d,difcarded, and fliookc off 
By him, for whom thefe flumes ye vnderwent? 




No, 
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